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Hurt 


Author's Notes: 
This is my first attempt at any kind of rockfic and | guess the term is ficlet. It\'s longer than a drabble and 
way to short for anything else. Let me know what you think. 


They hurt, nights like these. 


Slash would come stumbling into the room, high from the show, the booze, the needle. He'd have that look in 
his eye that meant he wasn't Saul. He was Slash. Harder, meaner, and not nearly so easy to placate. Without a 
word he'd demand, and Duff would know better than to argue. It only made things worse. So slowly, quietly, he'd 
undress and lay down, knowing that there would be no tender embrace, no whispered sweetness. He'd hide his 
face in the pillow and endure, wondering what Saul was trying to purge from himself with these brutal 


episodes. Why did there have to be moments like these? 


Why did it have to hurt? 


